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Money, lust of power, 
jealousy and hate— 


It was to such agencies as these, and her 
that Jeanne 
Vaubernier, a child of the provinces, and later 
a leader in the gay life of Paris, owed her ele- 
**Left-Hand Queen 
Read her own story of how the 
one-time peasant girl schemed and won her 
way to the heart of the King of France---how 
she swayed the mind of the weak Louis XV 
and became the real ruler of France---as she 


beauty and wonderful charm, 


vation to the position of 
of France.”’ 


tells it in 
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set forth the secrets of their lives, 
of historical importance—the hidden agents that made up the 
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A PETTICOAT DYNASTY—We watch this “in 
visible government” making history at the court of by a thousand playful capers and impudent trict 10 cents 
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AYBE conditions 
abroad have upset 
your Summer plans for tak- 
ing “The Cure’—at Karlsbad, 
Vichy or Aix. 
But your health need not suffer 
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Point Comfort, offers you every- 
thing that Europe can offer; with 
less expenditure of Time, Money 
and Effort. 

Take “THE CURE” and en- 
joy it, at The Chamberlin, one of 
the world’s great Resort Hotels. 
Nauheim, Vichy and Aix Baths— 
every sort of Treatment, all under 
competent Medical direction. 

And the Social Life at Hotel 
Chamberlin — delightful people, 
diversion and sport; a Cuisine that 
adds to the Epicurean repute of 
the Southland; an environment 
unique and charming, amid the 
gaiety of Army and Navy life. 

Come to Hotel Chamberlin now 
—and you will come again. 
Reduced Summer Rates — June to October 


For illustrated booklets apply at all tourist 
bureaus or transportation offices, or address 


GEORGE F. ADAMS, Manager 
FORTRESS MONROE, VA. 
New York Office 
Bertha Ruffner Hotel Bureau 









































McAlpin Hotel Both Arms of the Service 


at Old Point Comfort 












HOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
: BROADWAY, 3ist TO 32nd STREET, NEW YORK 
At Herald Square, the radial center of transportation to all parts of the city. One block from 
Pennsylvania Station, a few minutes from Grand Central ‘lerminal. Subway, Surface and 
Elevated Service direct to the hotel, which is in the midst of the fashionable theater and shop- 


ping districts. A HOTEL HOME — $1.50 A DAY AND UP 
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FREE TAXI SERVICE DIRECT TO HOTEL IMPERIAL FOR ARRIVING GUFSTS 
FROM GRAND CENTRAL AND PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD TERMINALS. 
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An Open Field 

HE ONLY field of human activity that 
has so far escaped the tentacles of the 
efficiency expert is love making. Yet mod- 
ern love making, both 
conventional and uncon- 
ventional, isundoubtedly 
the most inefficient 
method of courtship that 
we as a race have ever 

employed. 

A good hickory club 
and a dark night were 
all that our prehistoric 
forbears wanted when 
they went forth to find their affinities. Any 
medieval knight that could not win the heart 
and soul of an angelic princess in ten seconds 
flat was known at once asa recreant. Even 
our own famous. _mollycoddle, Puritan John 
Alden, put one over on his friend, Miles, in 
no time; and John had absolutely nothing 
but a penchant for theology and introspec- 
tion. 

But to-day, with all our redolent cosmet- 
ics, smooth talk, psychological moments 
and metaphysical piffle, we mess along and 
get nowhere. Love making offers a virgin 
field for efficiency engineering. Some one 
with a fondness for figures and foolishness 
ought to investigate. 





Good Looks and the Man 
T THE age of seventeen good looks ap- 
pear to be the greatest gift that the 
Divine Power can bestow. Do you remem- 
ber, when you were in that painful period 
of adolescence, how often you gazed fixedly 
upon your reflection in the looking-glass? 
How you analyzed your face, feature by 
feature, and strove to assume an expression 
that would best meet your idea of manly 
beauty? You always had a sneaking idea 
that you were good-looking. 
Certain painful experiences with the fair 
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sex were calculated to dis- 
lodge that fond belief, 
but, then, there was always 
the looking-glass, with 
its consoling reflection. 
But as you grew older, good 
looks seemed to lose their 
importance in the scheme of 
things. 

Folks are prone to mini- 
mize their fear of a swelling 
waistline in thesterner pur- 
suit of a swelling pocket- 
book. Anyway, ten minutes’ 
contemplation of a portrait 
of Abraham Lincoln will con- 
jure up a world of soothing 
thoughts. 


Skirts 
HE SKIRT is a tubular 
envelope designed to 
create commotion and dis- 
courage locomotion. It is 
opaque, translucent, trans- 
parent, etc., according to the 
roguishness of Gertrude. If 
the hosiery and petticoat are 
bizarre and the ankles are 
pretty, a slit is made in the 
lower edge of the skirt to 
expedite Gertie’s mobility. 
Skirts begin at wherever the waistline hap- 
pens to be and extend to the ankles when 
the wind is not blowing. On the stage and 
at the beach good form dispenses with 
them. Some skirts should be worn in the 
dark of the moon. 


Brief Decisions 


OME young men seem to think the pur- 
suit of happiness means going the pace. 


We all like the man who looks as though 
he did not know anything much better than 


Cetra an HART MAO 
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YANKEE DOODLE DANDY 


we like the one who looks as though we did 
not know anything. 


The compilers of the Revised Version, 
when they toned it down to ‘‘hades,’’ had 
never been jurors in a sensational lawsyit, 
forbidden to read what the newspapers said 
about it. 


Electrically considered, popular  gov- 
ernment is often a dead wire, because 
the man who has the most volts to con- 
duct affairs proves to be a non-conductor. 
Shocking! 
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OBART bought the shirt and 
took it home to show to his 
wife. He paid $3.50 for it, 
because it was called a golf 
shirt. This was because it 
had a variously adjustable 
collar, a sort of all-things-to- 
all-men device. Why this 

made it a golf shirt nobody except the 

maker knew; but it went. 

Hobart, wearing the shirt, played a round. 
He came into the clubhouse a pessimist. 
Jones had beaten him badly, and the collar 
of the shirt—it was of flannel and clinging 
—had persisted in adjusting itself about his 
ears. 

When Hobart came out cf the locker- 
room, he had the new shirt over his arm. 
They played the nineteenth hole, and Jones 
Suggested a luok at. the tennis. Hobart, 









What the 


—~Glass Reveals 


(Something we all want—till we get it.) 








Hobart’s Golf Shirt 


By W. T. NICHOLS 

















who had thrown the shirt over a chair, for- 
got it and went out with Jones. 

Along came Wharty, homeward bound. 
Wharty is one of those fellows whose over- 
flowing good intentions cause lots of this 
world’s troubles. 

‘*Oho! Hobart’s new shirt!’’ he said to 
himself. ‘‘Forgot it—just like him! I'll 
take it home for him.’’ 

Wharty meant well, but was a bit weak 
on his geography. Besides, those new 
houses in the Bangs sub-division do look 
alike. He overran one block to the north 
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“A LITTLE ISLAND WITH A HOUSE ON IT” 


and two to the east, tossed the shirt over 
the front porch rail, rang the bell and de- 
parted, being in hot haste. 

The shirt slipped from the rail and fell to 
the lawn before Mrs. Eberle opened the door. 
Mrs. Eberle, who had been interrupted in 
the crisis of jelly making, spoke winged 
words to a chance small boy loitering out- 
side her gate. The urchin, blameless but 
prudent, fled. His dog, darting into the 
yard, whisked the shirt over to the Marbles’ 
lawn and there abandoned it. 

Jennie Marble, finding it, threw it over 
the Waleses’ hedge. Wales played golf. 
Though Jennie never had seen just sucha 
garment before, she knew intuitively it 
couldn’t be anything but a golf shirt. 

Mrs. Wales, coming home from afternoon 
calls, saw the shirt. She picked it up; she 
gazed at it thoughtfully. Then she glanced 
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at the open window of her husband’s room, 
which chanced to be over the spot where 
the shirt had been lying. 

That morning, shopping downtown, Mrs. 
Wales had seen a sample golf shirt in a 
store window. She had bought one for her 
husband—as an agreeable surprise. She 
had left it on his bed. Wales, who dressed 
at home for the links, must have registered 
his opinion of the gift by throwing it out 
of the window. 

Thus reasoned Mrs. Wales. Then she 
acted. She stalked like a tragedy queen to 
the rear of the place and cast the shirt into 
the alley. 

For ten minutes the shirt lay unnoticed. 
Then a tramp, drifting westward, pounced 
upon it. Scuttling off with his prize, he 
sighted a policeman. A wise skipper knows 
when to jettison contraband of war; no hobo 
has rightful business with a golf shirt. The 
tramp threw the shirt into the handiest 
backyard and went on to face the officer, 
unburdened of care or portable property. 

The shirt had worked its way into the 
Hobart neighborhood. Maude Frey, bosom 
friend of Mrs. Hobart, cutting flowers for 
her dinner table, discovered the shirt draped 
on a rose bush. She had been with Mrs. 
Hobart when Hobart brought home his 
trophy, and she recognized it. 

Miss Frey meditated. It occurred to her 
that Grace Hobart, an extremist on ‘‘air- 
ing’’ things, had hung the new shirt to the 
breeze, and the breeze, gaining in strength, 
had wafted it away. You don’t need much 
of a theory to account for a golf shirt’s 
vagaries. 

Like Wharty, Miss Frey meant well. 
Likewise, she was prompt in good deeds. 
Suppose that shirt had fallen into the hands 
of one dishonest or unhappily ignorant of 
its ownership. Every garment should be 
properly marked! 


And how liberty would be proclaimed to-day 


Miss Frey had active imagination and 
deftness in embroidery. Also she made a 
pretty picture, as she sat on her shaded 
porch, working a neat ‘‘J. B. H.’’ on the 
collar of the golf shirt. So attractive was 
she that young Parsons, passing by, was 
drawn, as needle is drawn by magnet, to 
pay his admiring respects. 

Praise from young Parsons was praise 
from her Sir Hubert. Miss Frey blushed 











THE LIBERTY BELL’S SUBSTITUTE 


deliciously when he said something about a 
neat-handed Phyllis. Then the youth, get- 
ting clearer view of the article in hand, 
bent forward. 

**Ah! A golf shirt!’’ There was a cer- 
tain chill in his tone. ‘‘For some friend, 
I presume?’’ The chill was icy. Young 
Parsons felt himself entitled, so to speak, 
to first call on Miss Frey’s talent in mono- 
gramming golf shirts. 























Gamin—Carry yer bag fer a nickel, mister, 
Pater—No, never mind, boy. 
Gamin—Carry the kid fer a quarter, 
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“Mother, | think Bobbie's awful mean. 


“‘It—it’s for pa!’’ gasped Miss Frey, in 
sudden consternation. 

Pa Frey had left a leg at Gettysburg. 
Pinochle was his fa- 
vored form of athletics. 
Young Parsons’s iciness 
was polar. 

‘‘I object to frivol- 
ous jests!’’ he hissed 
and jerked himself to 





a maiden is permitted to wink. Then she 
glanced at young Parsons from under de- 
murely drooping lashes. 

““Grace, you heaven-sent angel!’’ she 
murmured. ‘‘Tell a very foolish boy he’ll 
never get nice surprises if he asks too many 
questions.’’ 

“Oh, the deuce, you know!’’ stammered 
young Parsons—and looked foolish enough 
to meet her description. 





He plays tea party until he’s eaten all the crackers, ari’ then he says it's a baby’s game.” 


broidery silk and the needles. Why hadn’t 
she thought to monogram Hobart’s new 
shirt when he brought it home? 

Ten minutes later, Miss Frey, having 
dexterously rid herself of both callers, was 
racing for a trolley car, in order to get 
downtown before the shops closed. Ona 
corner she encountered Hobart, coming 
home from the country club. 

‘*What’s the rush?’’ he demanded. 

Miss Frey flamed in justifiable wrath. 
‘*It’s your miserable golf shirt !’’ she blazed. 
**I’ve got to get a new one like it— 
and make good!’’ 





his feet. A musical Mrs. Hobart nodded brightly, but with a 
voice spoke from the touch of envy. She had sighted the em- 
steps. 
‘*What! Going 
so soon? Don’t let me drive you Bantralale. hry rn - nd 
away.”’  F 


Parsons wheeled. Miss Frey 
sprang up. She cut short, midway, 
acry of welcome and swiftly put the 
fateful garment behind her. 

Mrs. Hobart was mounting the 
steps; and if you'll stop to think 
it over, you’ll admit explanation to 
another lady of how you happen to 
be monogramming her husband’s new 
golf shirt, without her knowledge or 
consent, requires diplomacy. And 
the essence of diplomacy is time. 
Miss Frey had very little time— 
if she was to save young Parsons 
and stave off Mrs. Hobart. But she 
had her wits about her, had Miss 
Frey, 

She dropped the golf shirt into her 
chair. She concealed the golf shirt 
by sitting on it. She winked at her 
bosom friend—there are times when 





Freddie—Who was it said, 
trash 

Belle—I really don’t know; but it sounds like Dolly Perkins. 
Have you been around with her much ? 
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‘* Who steals my purse steals 


Then she sped on. Hobart for 
a second dazedly glanced at the re- 
treating figure. Then a light of 
remembrance and consternation filled 
his face. 

‘Lord! and I’d forgotten I’d 
lost the thing!’’ he groaned. ‘‘Jupi- 
ter! but what'll Grace say if she 
finds I’m that footless? I’ve plumb 
got to get another and palm it on her 
as the original !’’ 

Then he ran after the flying Miss 
Frey. 

At about that time, one Wales, 
in golf toggery, including a patent 
shirt with an adjustable collar, 
was beaming upon a lady who had 
greeted him but recently as a 
mother in Israel might have greeted 
Herod, but who, taking a second 
glance, had fallen rapturously upon 
his breast. 

‘Sure I like the golf shirt!’’ he 
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Voice from bank 


was saying. ‘‘Great eye you've got for 
things that spell comfort! Why, I'm go- 
ing down to buy a mate for this un in the 
morning !’’ 

Moral—You never can ‘tell what'll boom 
trade in the gents’ furnishing line. 


A Summer Sophistry 


AIR summer's here! I know it not 
By fructifying garden plot, 
Nor by the lengthening of day, 
Nor bargain lingerie display; 


Nor by heat lightning in the sky, 

Nor window thrum of flippant fly; 
Nor yet by orchards bowed with fruit, 
Nor starved mosquito’s barbed salute. 


I know it not because I see 
Picnickers dotting mead and lea, 
Nor by the harvester who wields 
His sickle through appointed fields. 


Not even by the crowd which pores, 
Exultant, over baseball scores; 

Nor by the advertised reliefs : 
Of prickly heat and sunburn griefs. 


I know it not by tourist tips 
On cheaply planned vacation trips, 
Nor by thermometer’s report 
Of heat too fierce for work or sport. 


Ah, no! not by these have I read 

Sweet summer’s certitude; instead, 

I know it’s here, beyond dispute, 

*Cause dad has donned his Palm Beach 
suit. —Dorothy De Jagers. 





His Desire 
**I’m going down to the hotel,’’ said old 
man Bentover, ‘‘to consult that ’ere cele- 
brated surgeon who advertises to perform 










Hey, mister, yer oars are driftin’ away! 
Contented lover—That's all right. 





Egg View Notes 
YLINDRA BERGER patronized a picture 
show in Spring Ledge Saturday after. : 
noon and has acted very jealous of the hero. j 
ine in the play ever since. Cylimdra likes 
to watch the men in the silent dramas, be- 
cause when they scowl, she’s dead certain 
they ain’t doing it at her. 

Witt Larcom, who competed in an ama- 
teur contest at a vaudeville show in Polly. 
wog Friday night, by blowing some of his 
favorite verses on a cornet, would have 
come back home a lucky prize-winner, if 
the orchestra hadn’t made such miserable 
work of keeping time with him. 

The fire ladder mysteriously disappeared 
from the side of the lock-up Wednesday 
night, compelling Lem Bushnell, our mar- 
shal, to conduct an immediate, special and 
secret investigation. Yesterday he hurried 
into Erny Neff’s barber shop, to try and find 
out from Erny if Milt Shirks’s cherries 
were ripe yet. 


Out of the Mouths of Babes 
Teacher—Children, what do we mean bya 
word and a blow? 
Johnny (son of government official)— 
Please, ma’am, them’s them cyclone-warn- 
ing bulletins dad sends out! 


VR UP LE BAI, 


—Leslie Van Every. 





We don’t need ‘em any more. 


operations entirely without pain. I want 
to get him to cut off my worthless son- 
in-law.’’ 
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Roomy walking chair 
for baby 
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A delightful cradle for baby 
WOMEN FIND USE FOR DISCARDED AUTO TIRES 


A good idea for a flower garden 
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THE GLORIOUS FOURTH AT YAPP’S CROSSING 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 
KNOW a saint and a sinner who went 
into business together. They've dis- 
solved, and for his share the sinner has the 
partnership sign. 

You can love any- 
body whether they’re 
worth itor not. After 
you’redone travailing, 
though, you love ’em 
for what they’re worth. 
Also, if anybody is 
idiot enough to love 
you, work ’em all you 
can. They like it. 
Hive "em when they swarm, lest they lose 
their stingers. As for me, I love plenty of 
people enough to crack walnuts for ‘em, 
and a few enough to pick ’em out for ’em, 
but not many times. 

I know a screech owl who is 
against spraying, unanimously, 
whether it’s Grand Rapids lime sul- 
phur or Niagara 100 ib. drums dry 
form, no danger of freezing. Seems 
she got ahead in the gill-flower tree 
high-hole hole this year, and old 
Willard turned the sprayer snuzzle 
in there, not knowing. She r’ared 
up and glared, one eye winking quite 
rational, the other as if the spray had 
broken her governor belt. It looked 
worse out than it did in, so she set- 
tled down and held her peace. But 
she ain’t in favor o’ that nesting 
place, never not no more. 

A woman told me I ought to say 
“*were’’ instead of ‘‘was’’ when it 
came tagging ‘‘if.’’ I went to school 
one winter, but I didn’t study gram- 
mar. I didn’t want to, and the 
teacher said I needn’t. I like that 
teacher to this day. Whenever I see 
her, my mouth pops open like a milk- 
weed pod. 

Don’t carry your head too high. 
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Tessie —He’'s a nice one to take a girl out rowing. 


You may bump it on something you always 
counted as lowdown. 

I had an April Fool present of a new 
drag. Now if I could go in a straight line 
the miles I'll tag along after it, I’d see 
some world; but round and round in the 
peach orchard, from May basket till Hal- 
loween— But it was always my way to 
play I was two engineers making the grade 
over the Continental Divide—to the dismay 
of the little trees—when I really was run- 
ning a switch engine. 

When you really get acquainted with 
folks, they’re not so much better than your 
own. 

An exceeding real hard chap to handle is 
I. Don’t Care. 

The way of the transgressor is hard for 
the others. 
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Myrtle—Why, what did he do? 





I know a man who makes bologna of 
other people’s hobbies. Never of his-own. 
That’s different. 

The reason we never can have what we 
want is—when we can have it, we don’t 
want it. 

A typewriter’s voice sounds like topping 
onions with a pair of sheep shears. 

Souls weep sometimes when bodies don’t. 

To be popular away, stay at home. 

To be popular at home, stay away. 

Big fat ma’s are an ever-present help in 
time of need. 


English as She Is Spoke 
That synonyms don’t always work 
Can thus be proven with precision: 
The girl you’re mad at is a sight, 
The one you’re taken with, a vision. 


Bus 


wpe 


—Lynette Freemire. 
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Tessie—He never 


stopped rowing for a minute ! 
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PUZZLE—WHO OWNS THE SUITCASE ? 


A Possible Exception 
‘7PHE more a man has, the more he 
wants,’’ quoth the parlor philosopher. 
“*Do you think that applies to the father 
of seven children?’’ asked the mere man, 
who happened to have that many. 


Current Vaudeville 


“‘How was the vaudeville performance?”’ 
“Oh, pretty good. A stout lady told 
about her murder trial and acquittal, a gent 
explained how he nearly climbed Mount 
Hohokus, and an ex-society dame gave a 
short lecture on husbands she formerly had.’’ 


Celia Bathing 
HE WEARS, to keep her tresses from 
the wave, 
A cap and netting, 
And daihty shoes upon her feet—to save 
Those feet from wetting. 


In skirt and bodice of delicious serge 
She fronts the surges, 

Where standing hesitant upon the verge 
One foot she merges. 


Bewitchingly she dallies with the tide, 
Splashing it neatly; 

If she went further in, you see, ’twould hide 
Her form completely.—a. L. Salmon. 


Regular 
66] DON’T see why you always call Dr. 
Pomp, especially when the case isn’t 
serious.’’ 
“‘Isn’t serious? Every case is serious, 
and Dr. Pomp has buried our family as far 
back as I can remember.’’ 


Necessary, Though 
Flim—Taking a wife is a good deal like 
buying an automobile. 
Flam—How so? 
Flim—Well, the accessories make the 
major portion of the cost. 








CIRCUMSTA 


By J. As 
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HE Trujoys at table had usually been a happy pair. It had ‘*Dearie! I don’t want you to call me ‘dearie’ again, John 


never been necessary for them to keep in mind that modern 
admonition to assist digestion by the application of good humor. 

On this particular morning at breakfast, however, Mrs. Trujoy 
had something on her mind. Trujoy noted it, but made no verbal 
observation. 

**What time did you get home this morning?’’ Mrs. Trujoy 
asked. 

‘*This morning! You mean last night, my dear. 
asleep when I came in.’”’ 

**Yes. I know. I slept from sheer exhaustion. 
o’clock when I went to bed.’’ 

**Oh, was it? Truly, my dear, I didn’t notice what time it 
was.”’ 

**As late as that? Let’s see. 
Smith at the club on an important business matter. 
‘So I did, dear. I mean I did meet Smith. And we had a lot 
of talk before we could come to a showdown. Smith’s a very 
shrewd person. He tries to get the better of any deal he under- 
takes.”’ 

**Did he get the better of you last night?’’ 

**Not so you could notice it. I think I got the better of him.’ 

**Tell me about it.’”’ 

**You don’t understand business, and it would all be Greek to 
you. What's the matter with you, dearie?’’ 


You were 


It was one 


You went out, I believe, to meet 


Trujoy!’’ 

**You don’t mean that! Why, Isabella!’’ 

‘‘I mean it. I don’t believe you were at the club last night. 
And I don’t believe you met Smith.’’ Mrs. Trujoy rose from the 
table with eyes ablaze, leaving half of her coffee and all of the 
solids set before her. ‘‘Come upstairs, please, when you have sat- 
isfied your appetite. I should think your food would choke you, 
John Trujoy!’’ She looked at him all the way to the door—a 
graceful act of contortion any supple woman can perform when 
the spirit moves her. 

Trujoy did choke a bit on his kippered herring, and again as 
he hurriedly swallowed his coffee. And he went upstairs two steps 
atatime. Mrs. Trujoy was waiting for him with a purely ficti- 
tious smile—one of those facial expressions that precede hysteria. 

‘Well, dear, what is it?’’ asked Trujoy. 

‘Well, dear,’’ said Mrs. Trujoy, mocking his tone, ‘‘what is 
it?’’ She held out an unusually pretty garter. 

‘*That? Why, don’t you know what it is? 

*‘Isn’t it rather slender for me?’’ 

‘“*‘I—I— Where did you get it?’’ 

**‘In a pocket of the dress coat you wore last night to meet 
Smith and discuss a business proposition. Explain—if you can! 
You brute!’’ 

‘*Do you think it a nice thing to go through my pockets?’”’ 


One of yours?’’ 
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Trujoy’s tone of embarrassment had given place to a dignified and 
censorious air. ‘ 

“Do you think this a nice thing?’’ She dangled the garter 
under hisnose. ‘*‘When a woman is cruelly 
deceived, it’s perfectly proper for her to 
find evidence of her husband's villainy. 
Oh! You—you—Lothario! Do you know 
what I’m going to do—this very day?’’ 
And she vouchsafed the information before 
Trujoy could even make a guess. ‘‘I’m 
going to sue you for divorce!’’ 

‘*T’m innocent—innocent, dearie! Will 
you hear me? Where’s the coat? I’ll ex- 
plain.”’ 

Mrs. Trujoy frou-froued out of the room, fixing him with her 
eyes on the way, and returned in a moment with the coat. ‘‘ Here. 
Explain. You area clever liar!’’ 

‘*You remember, don’t you, dearie, that Smith and I are ex- 
actly of a size? I’ve told you. We patronize the same tailor, 
and more than once he has remarked that either one of us could be 
measured for clothes for the other. This is Smith’s coat.’’ And 
Trujoy showed her the identification slip within a pocket. 

‘‘Well, Smith must be a bird! A fine companion!’’ Mrs. 
Trujoy’s disgust was apparent. ‘‘But how did you change coats 
during a business conference, I’d like to know!”’ 

‘It was this way. After our business talk he challenged me to 
a game at billiards. Of course we took off our coats to play.’’ 

‘Ah! That accounts for your staying out all night, eh?’’ 

“Yes. I’ll confess whenever I’m guilty. And I beat him so 
badly at billiards he was amazed, and we apparently got mixed up 
in our coats.’’ 

There was a ring, and a maid appeared in a moment with a 
bundle and a letter addressed to Trujoy. He nervously opened it, 
but at once assumed a gay air. ‘‘See? Thisis from Smith. He 
has returned my coat and wants his back. Now you see what sus- 
picion does, my dear!’’ 

Mrs. Trujoy, softened in temper, had opened the bundle and 
was absently going through the pockets of Trujoy’s coat. In one 
she found something. ‘‘How about this?’’ she cried, her eyes 
blazing again. And she held up another’and a prettier garter. 











THE TREASURER SUGGESTS THAT THE MEMBERS PAY THEIR DUES 











TRUER THAN HE THINKS 
Golfer—If you won't invite me, I'll come over, anyway. 


First Aids to Knowledge 


Hot Springs—Interval between cold winters and rainy sum- 
mers. [Analogous to Summer Resorts, q. v.] 

Saratoga Reservation, The—The state of mind wherewith one 
receives assurances that there is no bookmaking at the races. 

Gulf Stream—A current grown by the Weather Bureau and served 
as a dietary fillip whenever the public tires of climatic prunes. 

Panama—A place famous for hats not made there; a 
canal in which Uncle Sam hopes to put the can. 

Great White Way, The—See Colonization, Expansion 

and White Man’s Burden. 


Safety First 

é¢A7O,’’ SAID Uncle Solomon, in response to a question 
put by a stranger in our midst; ‘‘ we ain’t a-goin’ 
t’ have no safe an’ sane Fourth o’ July celerbration in 
Slowtown this year. ‘‘ We tried out that there idee last sea- 
son an’ had a heap o’ trouble. Fust, Jed Barker’s horses 
that pulls the hotel hack got scairt o’ the red cheesecloth 
that they was a-usin’ in the D. A. R. parade an’ run 
away, throwin’ out a couple o’ drummers an’ bruisin’ 
them up considerable. Then the bottom fell out o’ one 
o’ them Japyneese lanterns an’ set Eph Bascom’s store on 
fire. The volunteer fire department was all over in t’other 
end o’ town, attendin’ some sort o’ lecture, so the store 

burned plumb down before they could git on the job. 
**Considerin’ all the damage that was did, we decided 
that it was a blamed sight better to stick by the old plans; 

so we’re goin’ t’ have arip-roarin’ Fourth this year.’’ 





Wellington named the famous battle Waterloo, be- 
cause he slept at that place the night before. On that 
basis, Napoleon would have named it The Switch. 





The Insane Fourth 


HEN Freedom from her mountain 
height* . ¢ 
Unfurled her standard in the air, 
She named a day for boys’ 
delight, 
So doctors raiment fine 
might wear. 
Thus modern patriots may 
bear 
Their scars as well as 
those who fought 
And posed upon the Dela- 
ware— 
Ah! liberty was dearly 
bought ! 


So when to-day we celebrate, 
We give our limbs and ears and eyes, 
To prove our loyalty is great 
And that we are not very wise; 
To prove the luster will not dull 
Which Fame around our heroes sheds; 
To prove our patriot hearts are full, 
And empty are our patriot heads. 






Few, few were they whose swords of old 
Won this fair land round which we flit; 
But we are many, we who hold 
The firm resolve to bleed for it. 
Strike, daring sons of daring sires! 
Strike, though the wounded fall in flocks, 
Not for your altars and your fires, 
But for your surgeons and your docs! 


*In Philadelphia. —Lee Shippey. 


A Hopeful Sign 


**Elocution seems to have become one of 
the lost arts, and’’—began the professor. 

‘*Eh-yah!’’ interjected the old codger. 
‘*And the same may be said of autograph 
albums, obituary poetry, yodling, sage tea, 
fables, county fairs, postage-stamp collect- 
ing, party regularity, Uncle Tom’s Cabin, 
crazy quilts, spirit rappings, madstones, the 
personal devil, mandolins, wax flowers and 
many other things that formerly infested 
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HOW THE THING STARTED 
Aaam—Won't you try a little dressing, Eve? 


Behavior Brevities 
Simplicity 
HE chorus maid her charms displays 


us. And yet there are people who don’t be- 
lieve that the world is growing better!’’ 


The Freebooter 


ACH man has in hima bit of the savage. 

I, who am dreaming of winds salt and 
cool, 

Yearning to go out and pillage and ravage— 

Here I am chained to a bookkeeper’s stool. 


Oh, for a chase without let or abatement! 
Oh, for a blade and a barkentine stout! 
There’s the boss bawling! Whatisit? That 

statement? 
Yes, sir. Just so, sir. 
out. 


I'll get it right 
Adkins. 


—IWm. S. 








Watch 
Your 
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POINTERS 





In simple, close-to-nature ways; 
Her thoughts are artlessly expressed, 
And she is never over-dressed. 


Humility 
Be modest. It is better far 
To really own a low-priced car 
Than swell with sham four-figure pride 
On some ‘‘ free demonstration’’ ride. 


Punctuality 
in keeping an appointment, you 
Should not this virtue overdo; 
Or precious time you'll waste, mayhap, 
In waiting for the other chap. 


Urbanity 
When itching nose would fain be scratched, 
While to a car strap you’re attached, 
Address the crowd in accents bland, 


“Kindly unsqueeze my other hand.”’ 
—Frederick Moxon. 


A Song of Degrees 


6¢—S YOUR son making a success in col- 
lege?’’ 

‘*To a degree, yes.”’ 

‘*To what degree, may I ask?’’ 

‘Oh, about one hundred degrees Centi- 
grade, I fancy. At least, I am told that he 
is a hot dog!’’ 

Anticipating 

Mr. Singleton—Do you believe in divorce, 
Miss Yellowleaf? 

Miss Yellowleaf—Oh, you men are just 
awful! You haven’t even asked me to 


marry you yet! 
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Suggestions to Recent Graduates 
AVE your diploma framed at once—it 
soon wrinkles. 

Remember that, while the world is your 
oyster, it takes some practice to open even 
oysters. 

Get a ‘‘job’’ while the other chaps are 
hunting for ‘‘positions.’*® 

Having landed one, try and act like a 
freshman again. . 

It is well to obey the office rules, even 
though your ‘‘Essay on the Categorical Im- 
perative’’ took first prize. 

Your first conviction will be that your 
employer is an ass and that his business is 
about as steady as a wine jelly. When you 
feel this way, go home and takea cold bath. 

Although you may be convinced that you 
are about to turn the world upside down, 
remember that the fool thing won’t realize 
it while it is still right side up. 

The day before you reform the world, try 
your hand out by teaching your sister’s kit- 
ten not to play with your house slippers. 

When this wicked old place makes you so 
melancholy that you want to recite Ham- 
let’s soliloquy, go and ask the boss for a 
little more work to do. 

Remember that while you may have had 
your picture in the paper as the captain of 
the crew, it is just possible that everybody 
didn’t keep a copy. 

Learn the rules of the game before you 
try to change them. 

Above all else, remember that it is better 
to pawn your frat. pin than your sense of 
humor. —Charles Elkin, Jr. 


Standing Order 
“Before we were married, he had a 
standing order with a florist to send mea 
bunch of roses every morning.’’ 
“*And since marriage?’’ 
“He has a standing order with an em- 
ployment igency to send me a cook.”’ 


There Are Others 


Hokus—Skinnum boasts that he believes 
in doing the greatest good to the greatest 
number. 

Pokus—Yes; but Skinnum always regards 
number one as the greatest number. 


Business 
Owner (whose car has just knocked down 
a man)—Awfully sorry, but it wasn’t my 
fault. I skidded. 
Injured one (producing a booklet) —It 
wouldn’t have happened if you’d been using 
our Non-Skid Tires. Let me sell you some: 


Stretching the truth doesn’t seem to make 
it go further. 





iN a 
AO DSYYS aan ee 


Wi) i 
WHS 
~_ — 







IS “Ss \W ; ——e 
See TA os 





Honest Confession 
rT} HICH do you think was the best 
book you ever illustrated?’’ 
**Couldn’t say,’’ replied the artist. ‘‘I 
never read any of them.’’ 


Began at Home 
‘‘Did the social reformer have any idea 
for improving present conditions?’’ 
**Well, he took up a collection.’’ 
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Daughter—Daddy, why do you come here so often ? 


Daddy—For the exercise, my dear. 


Daughter—Then why do you make that little boy carry those heavy clubs ? 
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SUMMER COMFORT 
A NEw PERFECTION Oil Cook- 
stove gives you always-ready 


and ever-steady heat—just 
like gas. 


No fires to build. No coal, wood 
orashes. A cool, clean kitchen all 
summer long. 
New PERFECTION Stoves are made 
with 1, 2, 3and 4 burners, with or 
without cabinet tops. Also 2 and 4 
. burner models with Fireless Cook- 


‘NEW YORK | 


BOSTON 











Hubby—Sorry, Nell, but | won't be home until late this evening. 
I remember seeing the poster the other day. 


Wifey—Oh, yes! 


The Bud Letters 

By BURGES JOHNSON 
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Hope you'll enjoy 


Done For 
HEY said ’twould be the end of him 
If he a pinwheel dared to handle; 
They said he’d join the seraphim 
If he played with a Roman candle. 


They told him he would surely die 

With toy torpedoes in his pockets; 
That Satan always hovered nigh 

To snatch the kid who sent up rockets. 


They told him if he showed desire 
For Chinese crackers, they would kill 
him; 
They said that if he used Greek fire, 
Straight into Hades it would spill him. 


**There’s no use wondering, certainly, 
If they are right,’’ said little Freddy. 
**T have no life to lose,’’ said he; 
**They’ve scared it out of me already!’’ 
—Nathan M. Levy. 


Judging by War Correspondence 

Lowbrow—Wot’s dat gink’s name they 
calls the god of war? 

Bilton—Ananias. 


WITH A DIFFERENCE 


Friend wants me to go to the chicken show with him 


it. 
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Fatherly Advice 
(WE NOT a counterfeiter, my boy. Coun- 
terfeiters don’t make good. 

Seek public office if you will; but where 
many things occur, few take place. 

My daughter, always give the census 
taker your present husband’s name. Why 
confuse him with a recital of past divorce 
or future alimony? 

Ability, my children, is not all of one 
kind. One man gets what he wants because 
we like his amiability; another, because 
we fear his irritability. Some professors 
are accounted wise because of their incom- 
prehensibility; and I know a man who 
draws a pension for total disability. 

My boy, I hope they’ll call you ‘‘the salt 
of the earth’’; but have some ginger and 
pepper on your mental premises, too. 


A Definition 
Robert—Pop, what is an endurance con- 
test? 
Father—The average argument. 
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Wali Mason “VW. 


ULY’S the time of torrid heat, when people sigh for snow and 
sleet and large white polar bears; when man forgets the pious 
rules he learned at distant Sunday schools and lifts his voice and 
swears. The dovelike man, who’s meek and mild and timid asa 
little child when springtime makes him glad, doth like a Flanders 
trooper yawp and walks a mile to whip a cop when summer makes 
him mad. July heats up the blood of men and makes them sav- 
ages again, as in the granite age; and when the wife beholds her 
hub smash all the pictures with a club, she understands his rage. 
She says, ‘‘His conduct may seem rude, because his faculties are 
stewed by heat that never quits; and any man who’s been Julyed, 
who has been roasted, baked and fried, is bound to throw some 
fits.’’ ° 

No matter how a fellow acts when heat comes down in cata- 
racts, some sympathy he gains; the people say of him, ‘‘ Poor guy! 
Another victim of July! The sun has broiled his brains!’’ 

But if a man is truly wise, he is as fond of hot Julys as others 
are of Junes; the man who howls about the heat does all his think- 
ing with his feet, and he is full. of prunes. 

You’re thinking of yourself alone; the pangs and troubles of 
your own are all that fill your mind. Yet others suffer worse than 
you; why don’t you watch the others stew and leave your griefs 
behind? There’s naught more soothing here below than seeing 
others plunged in woe, than hearing others swear; it makes you 
ten years younger, friend, to see a groaning neighbor bend beneath 
his load of care. 

I sit and watch my neighbor rise and claw his beard and swat 
the flies and blawst the bloody heat; I watch him mop his stream- 
ing brow and throw a grindstone at his frau, and life seems full 
and sweet. I hear him utter rancid words when wasps and bees 
and kindred birds have stung him two or three, and o’er my sad, 
world-wearied soul a peace profound begins to roll, like moonlight 
o’er the sea. I say to all your groaning, ‘‘Fudge!’’ I sit and read 
the latest JUDGE and have a corking time; I drink my crimson 
lemonade and bask in comfort in the shade and find July sublime. 


Under the Stars 


HE QUIET stars were looking down upon Alexander Mayhem 

and Hal, the Absinthe King, as they prepared their evening 

meal; Alex was breaking a biscuit in twain, and Hal was detach- 
ing a portion of bologna sausage. 

Hal, the Absinthe King, benignly handed the detached portion 
to Alex. The shadows of the huge water tank made the motion 
scarcely discernible. Far and away stretched the softly shimmer- 
ing lines of steel rails. Over in the woods a bird was singing itself 
to sleep. Out of the distant dark flashed a headlight. 

“*Freight?’’ queried Alex. 

**Freight nothing!’’ said Hal. 
She’ Il go by us at fifty per.’’ 

Alex clutched his bologna. The weird scream of the flier’s 
whistle at a crossing half a mile away died. Hal sank his teeth 
into his supper and leaned resignedly back against the water tank. 


**Hear the thin hum? Shucks! 





He had taken two bites when the flier blazed by. The roar 
echoed and re-echoed in the woods. Now all was still save the 
sound of Alex finishing his repast. There under the quiet stars 
he turned pensively to Hal. ‘‘Pardner,’’ he asked, *‘how long you 
ben on th’ road?’’ 

‘Seventeenth season.’’ The Absinthe King knotted his hand. 
kerchief loosely around his neck, pulled a wisp of straw from his 
luxuriant whiskers and heaved a deep sigh. Alexander Mayhem 
struck a match to light his stub. How wan were his features and 
how debilitated his coat! He was not wearing his collar! 

‘‘Pardner, seventeen year is some little time.’’ 

‘*Ain’t never seen snow,’’ the Absinthe King moodily declared, 

**South?’’ 

**With the birds.’’ 

(The one over in the woods twittered a faint good-night. ) 

‘*Pardner, what wuz th’ cause o’ you hittin’ th’ road? 
never asked you before. Don’t mean no intrusion.”’ 

‘**S all right, Alex. What wuz th’ cause? Woman.”’ 

Alex puffed on his stub—very gently, that it might be conserved 
to its uttermost. ‘‘Woman, eh? H-m. Same here, pard!’’ 

Queried Hal: ‘‘Trun you down?”’ 

**Yep,’’ said Alex. ‘‘ Married a guy with money, I understand, 
She blew it for him, too. Put him down and out years ago. Druv 
him from home with the fine point of her tongue when his simo- 
leons wuz done flashin’.””__ 

‘‘H-m,”’ said Hal, the Absinthe King. 
member th’ lady’s maiden name?”’ 

**Logan,’’ said Alex softly. 
ened his back against the water tank. 
he asked, in a strange voice. 

_” 

‘I’m the guy that married her.’’ 

The quiet stars looked down upon two silent figures, which 
were braced as stiffly against the water tank as though the chains 
of memory bound them there. —Fred Ladd. 


Ain’t 


**D’ you rightly re- 


The Absinthe King straight- 
‘*First name Gertie?’’ 








That homely little red-haired girl you hadn’t seen in ten years 
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WATCHING THE GAME; OR, A DOUBLE PLAY 


The Sirens 


OCIETY begins to tire 
Of tango tea and trotting, 
And thoughts revert to grassy links 
And tennis courts and yachting. 
The villas have their awnings up 
In Fairfield and environs, 
And Sleepy Hollow’s country club 
Resounds with motor sirens. 


With starry orbs behind the folds 
Of filmy chiffon shining, 
Behold Annette within her car, 
In cushioned ease reclining. 
I have no eyes for azure skies, 
Where clouds like cotton float, or 
Green fields, or any beauty, but 
The siren in the motor.—Minna Irving. 


Time To Quit 
Chief—Why did Burgaleer reform? 
Thief/—The last safe he drilled and blew 
open only contained a picture post card of 
the State prison. 


Hurrah for the Fourth! 


The band played ‘‘The Star Spangled 
Banner,’’ the wind waved it, and little 
Tommy felt so patriotic he went home and 
shot the cat! 
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Enough Said 
 Pyapee that man brave who in a neutral 
country dares be neutral. 

Consider, oh, automobilist, the fate of 
Tyre and Sidon, and be wary; for when 
Sidon skidded, Tyre was punctured. 

Call that wife confiding who believes that 
her husband mailed the letter when he said 
he did. 

He whose pet tooth the dentist is treat- 
ing, the same is a convert to the anti- 
treating law. 

Call that editor a martyr who has with- 
stood the temptation to write ‘‘in the last 
analysis’’ or ‘‘we opine.”’ 


A Definition 
‘*Papa, what is a pessimist?’’ 
**A pessimist, my son, is a man who does 
not believe that his make of motor car is 
better than anybody else’s.’’ 


No Wonder 


**The air in here seems stale,’’ remarked 
the sfranger who had poked his nose into 
the committee-room. 

‘“*No wonder. A bunch of congressmen 
have been sitting here telling stories.”’ 
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YET, 


Some Ancient and Modern History 
tia bought a neat volume, these par- 
ents I mention, 
On ‘‘How To Rear Baby’’; its text 
Advised them quite wisely to pay no atten- 
tion 
To baby’s loud squalling when vexed. 
They vowed—when they read it—in pleas- 
ure or passion 
The book’s method still to employ; 
They ended by giving in thankful old fashion 
The baby the book to destroy. 


—Charlee C. Jones. 


Changed Policy 

**T notice by the papers that Mr. Bryan 
has been serving punch with champagne 
in it—or champagne with the punch in it 
—I’m not sure which.”’ 

**Well?’’ 

‘IT was just wondering if that means he 
has traded his famous dove of peace for a 
swallow.’’ 


Poetic License 


Poetic license grants the right 
To use what rhyme we find. 

Instead of rhyming wind with skinned, 
We make wynde rhyme with skyned. 
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“FRAMERS OF THE CONSTITUTION OF THE U.S.A. NO.@ 


of the Revolution” 


the Declaration of his name may be ead without spectacles. His signature was the 
first subscribed to the worlds most famous State aan In the most realistic hee Hancock 
pledged his life and his fortune to the cause of the Revolution. He was one of the richest men in 

the colonies, holding investments in banks, breweries, stores, hotels, and also owning a 

fleet of vessels. The seizure of one of these precipitated the Boston massacre. In Revos 
lutionary days and until his death he was a popular idol. When it was proposed to bony 
bard Boston, though it would have resulted in greater personal loss to him than to 
any other property owner, he begged that no regard be paid to him because of his 
financial interests. While Hancock did not sign the Constitution of the United 
States, he used his great influence in its behalf, which awakened the gratitude, 
of Washington:"He was ing in manner, and passionately fond of the ele. 
gant pleasures of life, of dancing, music, concerts, routs, assemblies, card parties, 
tich wines, social dinners and festivities’” Until the end of his life the people of 
Massachusetts delighted to honor him. In the stirring events preceding the 
Revolution he was one of the most active and influential members of the Sons 
of Liberty. To this tireless worker for American Independence Liberty was the 
very breath of life. He would have frowned upon any legislation which wou'd 
restrict the natural rights of man, and would have voted NO to prohibition en- 
actments. It was upon the tenets of our National Spoken Word that Anheuser- 
Busch 58 years ago founded their great institution. Today throughout the length 
and breadth of the Free Republic their honest brews are famed for quality, pu- 
tity, mildness and exquisite flavor. Their brand BUDWEISER has daily 
> popularity until 7500 people are daily required to meet the public 

Its sales exceed any other beer by millions of bottles. 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH - ST. LOUIS, U.S.A. 








Visitors to St.Louis are courteously invited to inspect 
our plant — covers 142 acres. 
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Means Moderation 














1,000 ISLAND HOUSE 


Alexandria Bay, Jefferson County, New York 


In the Heart of the Thousand Islands In the most enchanting spot in all America, where nature’s 


charms are rarest, all the delights of modern civilization are 
added in the 1,000 Island House. No hotel of the Metropolis provides greater living facilities or such luxurious com- 
fort—real HOME comfort—as does this palatial Summer retreat. An amusement for every hour, or quiet, complete 
rest, is the choice of every guest. All Drinking Water Used in the House is Filtered. 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. 


oO. G. STAPLES, Proprietor WILLIAM WARBURTON, Mgr. 











Perfectly Honest 


so Perfectly Honest publisher 
wagged from his office window to his 
chauffeur to wait another hour. Perfectly 
honest perspiration streamed from his Clas. 
sic brow, and he worked on his Announce. 
ment for the Spring Trade. 
Fiction 

Our list this year is a Threnody and a 
Cataclysm. 

A Super Dreadnought lady writer, a Dope 
Fiend and three Lydia Pinkhams; a galaxy 
of new and riotous writers such as the worl 


has seen before: — Tightly riveted Pifii, 
Portrayers, and Ultra-Artists. 


Genius and Quality 

Listen: 

**The Luscious Kiss of Lucy,’’ by Sarah } 
Irene Sizzle: a Thrilling, Soul Stirring 
Delicious, Irresistibly Bubbling, Romantic 
tale of a Young Couple in Italy who spen 7 
their Days in hearing the citrils singing on | 
the Farkleberry trees, and their Evening; | 
in one another’s arms—Can you beat it? | 

Also: ‘Smashed Between the Eyes,” by 7 
Phyllis Evadne Wrott. A Rollicking story 
of Two in the Rocky Mountains. They de. 
termined to See America First, and turne = 
a thunder storm inside out by the power of 
their Love. 

**Father’s Troubles,’’ by Bill Evangeline. 
This new Salt Lake City author comes to 
the Fore with a Swoop. The story is lit. 
erally packed with Situations and family 
matters. 

‘**Little Eva Eckstein,’? by——? This 
Pathetic Gem of Literature has Flossie Bar. 
clay and Kitty Wastebasket lashed to the 
mast. For supreme drivel, take it from us, 
there is nothing sweeter and softer. 

‘“*The Ears of the Sow,’’ by Harold Yell 
Blight. A lovely tale of Swine, Mountains 
and Mocking Birds. There is a ripple,a 
flow and a burst about this delightful Mes 
that make it Rank—Well! 

‘‘Thirsty,’’ by Leander Bunkum. The 
title is misleading. You will wish you had 
your money back. 

‘‘Deutschland, Plus.’’—A masterful ac 
count of a Reservist’s ruffianly behavior in 
the Trenches when he received a soft boiled 
Egg from the folks at home. This story 
is written without prejudice, yet gives 4 
vivid, graphic, compelling, entrancing pic 
ture’’ 

At this point The Perfectly Honest Publishe 
quit work for the day; smiled chastely; snatched 
his dinner pail from its hook; leaped through 
the window, and landed gracefully in his auto 
mobile. 

**Where to, Sir?’’ 

**Matteawan.’’ —F. L. 


Both Objected 
**T don’t like the way this hotel is run 
carped a peevish young traveling salesmat. 
‘Neither do I,”’ replied the landlord of 
the Pruntytown tavern; ‘‘but I’ve got # 
entertain all the fools that come along, % 
well as the sensible people.’’ 
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Lazytown Local News 
By GEORGE BINGHAM 

HE postmaster, who was a stanch Repub- 
lican up to the time of the last national 
election, and who cunningly changed his 
politics while no one was looking, has de- 
cided to remain neutral fora while yet, on 
the possible outcome of the election next 


year. 


Jefferson Potlocks raised a fine crop of 
broom corn last fall, and after having just 
finished making it up into brooms, started 
out with a wagon load of them to Thunder- 
ation and other points, Wednesday morn- 
ing. But when in the vicinity of the Gan- 
der Creek bridge, the team ran away and 
swept down the road for some distance. 


A presidential possibility is a large- 
minded person entirely surrounded by en- 
thusiastic constituents. 


Clab Hancock, who is a constant reader 
of the Tickville Tidings and who has been 
married three times, says he enjoys reading 
the obituaries, but always skips all marriage 
write-ups. 


Yam Sims attracted a lot of attention at 
Tickville Monday by trying to ride his 
mule up close to where a brass band was 
playing. 


A new globe map of the world has been 
bought by the trustees for the school in the 
Calf Ribs district. It revolves on a wire 
axis, and Slim Pickens has applied for the 
job of keeping it going at the necessary 
rapid speed while the geography class is 
reciting. a 

A good many attended the discussion at 
Bounding Billows Thursday night. The 
question was one that has never yet been 
settled, being entitled, ‘‘Ought a-Man Get 
Married?’’ The negative side won, as the 
judges have all been married one or more 
times. 

Slim Pickens fell through a crack in the 
Gander Creek bridge Tuesday morning. 
The accident came as quite a surprise to 
him. 

Miss Gondola Henstep has.gone to writing 
for a farm paper on how to raise chickens 
and will raise one this spring as an experi- 
ment. 


Tobe Moseley, who always keeps a focus 
on the prospects of the blackberry crop, re- 
ports that there will be a big yjeld this sum- 


mer, if somebody else does not gather them 
all. 


_Elllick Hellwanger has been arrested for 
sitting down too hard on the front porch at 
the post-office. 


Identification 
For happiness I make no plea, 
Nor ask that wealth should come to me; 
But only this, could Fate decree it— 
To know my good luck when I see it. 
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Copyright, U. S. A. 1915, by 


“‘Welcome To Camp B.V.D.”’ ia 


| cw they named it ‘‘Camp Comfort,’’ but they’ve 
changed it to “‘Camp B.V.D.’’, because nothing calls 
up the thought of Summer Comfort so instantly as B.V.D. 
It’s the Underwear of red-blooded, right-living men who 
find clean fun in keen sport, from tramping to camping. 
You—welcome to Camp B.V. D. even though you’ re desk-bound and town- 
chained! Wear it, and be coo/ and comfortable all summer long. It won’t 


bind or irritate. It lets the air at your body. It wears long and washes fine. 
You are sure of its quality of material, integrity of make and true-to-size fit. 


On every B.V. D. Undergarment is sewed This Red Woven Label 
B.V. D. Coat Cut Undershirts and 


Knee Length Drawers, 50c., 
75c., $1.00 and $1.50 the Garment, 


B.V.D. Union Suits (Pat. 
U.S.A. 4-30-07) $1.00, $1.50, 
$2.00, $3.00 and $5.00 the Suit. 








(Trade Mark Reg. U S. Pat. Off. and Foreign Countries) 


Firmly insist upon seeing this label and firmly 
refuse to take any Athletic Underwear without it. 


The B.V.D. Company, New York. 


London Selling Agency: 66, Aldermanbury, E. C. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos, 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses: 
20 Beekman Street, New York and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J, 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


IAMORDS 


20% DOWN 10% A MONTH 
14") IT The most beautiful Diamonds are the Blue-white, especially 
if Heady putes. LYON DIAMONDS are Ist Quality, Blue-white. A certificate 
furnished with every Diamond guaranteeing its v. and for at full pur- 
chase price. Goods sent prepaid for examination and 





















mination and approval Write for Catalog NaS 
' cent 
J. M. LYON & CO., jccrciess) 71-73 Nassau St, NEWYORK. 














eZ Can you afford not to ty MURADS? 


MURAD 


_ THE TURKISH CIGARETTE 


MURADS ARE IN SALES 


The Foremost High-Grade Cigarette’ 
in the World 


Far greater than any other 15 Cent cigarette 
Far greater than any 20 Cent cigarette 
Far greater than all 25 Cent cigarettes 


This NATION WIDE PREFERENCE 


FOR A FIFTEEN CENT CIGARETTE 
COULD NEVER BE MERE CHANCE 


4t has been attained only by that Delicious, 
Exclusive, Wonderful Taste of Pure Turkish 
4 Tobaccos that 1s found only nm MURAD 




















Grade Turkish 


Makers of the Hh 
sunthe World 


Snargysos and Eqyplan 


FIFTEEN CENTS 












“HOTEL PURITAN 


COMMONWEALTH AVE, BOSTON, near 
Massachusetts Ave. car lines and subway station 


Th 
Distinctive Boston House 


Some globe trotters have said that the 





5 Your inquiries gladly auswered and bo« rkle .— d 


Puritan is one of 
\ the most attractive and homelike hotels in the world. : 
i Single reoms from $2. Combined sitting-room. bed- 

room and bathroom from $4. Self contained suites. 








Birthday Gift it Superb 
ia 

Cedar 
Chest 


15Days’ 
Free 
Trial 
How happy and gratefal the 


woman or girl who becomes the proud 












possessor of a Piedmont Southern Red Cedar 
Chest! It is the gift that every womanly heart longs 
for. Exquisitely beautiful. Daintily fracront. Won- 


derfully useful and economical. Practically everlasting. A Piedmont pro- 
teets fars, woolens and plames from moths, mice, dust and damp. Any. 
ee imont shipped on 15days' freetrial. Direct from factory at factory prices. 

eight prepaid. Write for 64 page catalog. Postpaid free. Write today. 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO... Dept. 37, STATESVILLE. N. C. 














~ AVOID THIS AD! 












Art, and Caricature, 


unless you have talent 
for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full 
information. ZIM’S Correspond- 
ence School of Cartooning, Comic 
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Box R, Horseheads, N. Y. mito | Fe 











HOTEL EMPIRE 


Broadway at 63rd Street 





NEW YORK CITY 








In the Very Centre of Everything. 

Subway and Elevated R. R. Stations One Minute. 
Five Minutes’ Walk to 40 Theatres and All the Famous 
Shops. 

All street cars and 5th Av. Motor Buses Pass our Door. 


COOLEST ROOMS IN TOWN. 


Large Outside Rooms, use of Bath, 
1 Person, $1.00, 2 Persons, $1.50. 


Large Outside Rooms, Private Bath, 
1 Person, $1.50, 2 Persons, $2.00. 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, 
1 Person, $2.00, 2 Persons, $2.50. 


Special Rates for Long and Short Periods. 
A Place Where Nice People Dine. 
Your Visit to New York Is Not Complete Unless You 
Stop at the Famous Empire. 











THE MODERN WOMAN 
Curbside Comments 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


Cooks and Character 


LIf men are not what they ought to be it is beca 
of their wives’ cooking.—Brooklyn cle roymany 


QO" LYNX-EYED wife, no more, I ween, 
You’ll dub poor hubby weak or mean, 

Since all his faults and vices, too, 

Are to your low-grade cooking due. 

So when he doth his vitals soak 

With juice of alcohol, and smoke 

Pours from his nasal chimney fiue, 

He gets into a frightful stew 

Because your meat one wasn’t hot 

And drove him off to pipe and pot. 

And when in business oft he makes 

A hundred blunders and mistakes, 

*Tis all because the roast you burn; 

And so, to fill his silent yearn 

For this, his work he does criss-cross, 

To get a good roast from the boss. 

And if he loves with crowds to roam, 

’Tis all because within his home 

You’ve failed with sweets his mawto cram, 

So he goes out to get the jam. 

To make him lead a hero life, 

He needs a good cook for a wife; 

For not by genius riseth man, 

But by the sizzling frying pan. 
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WAKE UP, SISTER; WAKE UP! 











Betsey Burrows, Suffragist—Kids 


éé—T CERTAIN do make me hot in th | 
says old man Bunkt | 
me, whilst he was settin’ on the porch, | 
waitin’ to see Si ’bout some heifers, ‘‘fur 9 


head spaces,’’ 


wimmen to be hitching on votes to their 
life haouses. Can’t they see, the idjits, 
that they got one big job a’ready that takes 
considerable toilin’ and figurin’, and tha 
job is kids?’’ 

“*Why,’”’ 
kids ’n’ votes is so mixed up in the female 
mind that you can’t tell where one begits 
and t’other ends? It’s ’cause wimmen és 
wakin’ up to the height ’n’ depth ’n’ width 
of this here kid job of theirn that they’t 
out hotfoot fur the ballot. Time was wha 
most famblies was riz clost to natur @ 
farms, and that if a ma kep’ her kié 
stuffed sufficient with vittals, rinsed pert 
odic with soapsuds, kivered with cloth 
doped fur disease, rammed inter school 't 


says I, ‘‘don’t you know that 
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church, and whaled with a switch, she cud 
feel, when she went to bed nights, achin 
in every bone, that she’d did her hull, con- 
sarned duty by her particuler pieces of pos- 
terity. This was mostly ’cause she growed 
her own milk ’n’ eggs and garden sass, 
made the clothes, the soap, and even the 
medecine, and knowed the gal what taught 
in the schoolhaouse and the Sunday class. 
Moreover, she felt that, even if her off- 
springs had to work, they’d git plenty of 
fresh air ’n’ sunshine and grub. 

‘But nowadays things ain’t so consarned 
easy. When a ma comes to feeding her 
fambly now, she don’t know a derned thing 
‘bout the caow that guv the milk, or 
whether the vegetables is dead ’n’ gone 
things revived temporary with water, or 
whether the flour is chuck full of dirt and 
of germs looking for a soft bed, or whether 
the dear manefacturers has give us more ’n 
we pay fur in cheap adulterants. She can’t 
jaw no hired man ’bout these things if they 
don’t suit. It’s the city inspectors ap- 
p'inted by officials elected by votes that kin 
boss the food supply and keep it clean ’n’ 
pure or quite vicey versy. Then there’s 
the clothes—made lots ’n’ lots of ’em in 
sweatshops and tenements where disease is 
on the rampage. Why, I hearn tell that 
even in far-off country taowns there’s ep- 
demics ’mong kids after their mas has re- 
ceived the fall or spring or winter clothes 
ordered from the mail catalogues of big 
city stores. If a ma is goin’ to feed ’n’ 
clothe her kids, she’s got to have power 
that reaches out and kivers food inspectors 
’n’ clothes manufacterers and workin’ peo- 
ple. 

“‘The schools, too, is run by polertics, 
and the streets where the kids play. Mebbe 
you think wimmen is satisfied to have kids 
gittin’ half-time eddication and kids killed 
by the hundreds yearly by street accidents 
‘cause they ain’t 
Mebbe you b’lieve that low dance halls and 
vice resorts is pop’lar with mothers. 
Mebbe child labor, that raises hull classes 
of dull-witted, whey-faced, spineless peo- 
ple, appeals violent to the maternal instinct 
of fosterin’ ’n’ protectin’. Nope; us wiim- 
men has our eyesopen. And the first thing 
we do when we git the vote is to go in 
heavy on kids—ourn and t’other woman’s 
—git for ’em all the things they ort to have 
and pull "em out from under the car of 


} commercialism what’s riding merrily over 


"em now. 
bet it is! 


Kids—our job? You kin jest 
And votes is one of the tools 


we'll use to do our job well.’’ 


| wouldn’t have thunk it. 


“Wall,’’ says old man Bunk feebly, ‘‘I 
I allus hearn that 
suffrygettes had no use fur kids’’ 

“*Famblies is the foundation of Sassiety,’’ 
says I; ‘‘and famblies is jest kids and sum- 
body to take keer of ’em. We callerlate 
that if the foundation’s strong, the hull 
Structure’ll be; and so, ’bove all things in 
creation, we’re strong fur jest one thing, 
and that is kids.”’ 








GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
oe ‘Its purity has made it famous ” 
the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [ apvr.] 








*nough playgrounds. . 





HE Panama Canal stands as one 
of the most marvelous achieve- 
ments of the age. Into its construc- 
tion went not only the highest engi- 
neering skill, but the best business 


brains of the nation, backed by 
hundreds of millions of dollars. 


Suppose conditions not to be fore- 
seen made it necessary to replace the 
present canal with a new and larger 
waterway of the sea-level type, to be 
built in the next ten years. 


Also suppose that this new canal 
would be the means of a great saving 
in time and money to the canal-using 
public, because of the rapid progress 
in canal engineering. 

This sounds improbable; yet it 
illustrates exactly what has happened 
in the development of the telephone, 
and what certainly will happen again. 


Increasing demands upon the 





One Policy 


- The Price of Progress 





telephone system, calling for more 
extended and better service, forced 
removal of every part of the plant 
not equal to these demands. Switch- 
boards, cables, wires and the telephone 
instrument itself were changed time 
and again, as fast as the advancing art 
of the telephone could improve them. 


It was practical todoall this because 
it greatly increased the capacity of the 
plant, reduced service rates and added 
subscribers by the hundred thousand. 


In ten years, the telephone plant of 
the Bell System has been rebuilt and 


renewed, piece by piece, at an expense 


exceeding the cost of the Canal. 


Thus the Bell System is kept at the 


highest point of efficiency, always 
apace with the telephone requirements 
of the public. And the usefulness of 
the telephone has been extended to 
all the people. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
' AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


Universal Service 

















Overlooking the White House. 
Offers every comfort and luxury, 
also a superior service. 





Hotel Powhatan 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


EUROPEAN PLAN—SUMMER RATES: 


Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2.00 up 
Rooms, private bath, 


Write for Souvenir Booklet and Map. 


$2.00, $3.00 up 


E. C. OWEN, Manager 











Yarns of the Ballplayers 





= JN all the world 
there is no other 
thumb that can make 
his print. There may be 


t 
thumbs that look like it 
—but there's no thumb 


that can make the same 
impression. 
In all the world there is no beverage 


that con successfully imitate 





There may be beverages 
‘that. are made to look 
like it—but there is no 
beverage that can make 
_ the same delightful ‘im- 
pression on your palate. 





Demand the genuine by full 
id disappointment. 


oc Saw name—and avo! 
et CocA-COLA COMPANY a 
ATLANTA, GA. Wicd 
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BT ANHATTAN BEACH 


NEW YORK’S MOST POPULAR AND 
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FASHIONABLE RESORT BY-THE-SEA 
Within the 





By ED A. GOEWEY 





Bill Carrigan, Boston Americans 


ILL CARRIGAN, commander of the Red 
Sox, is fond of telling tales pertinent 
to the New England town of superior cul- 
ture. ‘‘Some years ago,’’ said Bill, ‘‘among 
the most regular attendants at the Sox ball 
park were a number of professors, who 
made it a practice to take seats close be- 
hind the home team’s bench. One day, 
after an exciting game, one of these gentle- 
men stopped the manager and said, ‘It isa 
shame the quantity of slang and bad Eng- 
lish you and your players use during con- 
tests. It doesn’t help the sport and is 
painful to the spectators. Why don’t you 
speak correctly and see if your men won’t 
take the hint and follow your example?’ 
‘*The manager pondered over the sugges- 
tion, and having had a year or two in col- 
lege, decided to try the scheme suggested . 
and see if he could not drop the baseball 
English he had picked up around the dia- 
monds and return to the language obtain- 
ing in polite circles. The next day, as his 
players were about to take their places in 
the field, he said, ‘Now, gentlemen, impart 
a little more energy to your efforts to-day 
and put more intellectuality in your per- 
formances.’ The men only laughed. 
‘*Later, when one of the opposition’s 
hardest hitters was at bat and two were on 
bases, he fouled toward the players’ bench. 
As the catcher came tearing along to take 
the ball, the manager shouted, ‘ Not so much 
locomotive celerity, Mr. , or you may 
collide with the structure.’ The backstop, 
in amazement, came to a full stop, and 
dropped tho ball. To make matters worse, 
the slugger hit the next ball pitched for a 
triple and cleared the sacks. That was 
enough for the manager, and his efforts to 
elevate the language of the ball lot vanished 
into thin air. As soon as his men went to 
bat, he rushed to the coaching line, and to 
the delight of his players resumed his cus- 
tomary harangue, which ran something 
like: Spank it on the nose, Bill! Thissimp 
hasn’t got ,a thing! Look at that crazy 
shoot! Looks like a hangover from a gin- 


ger ale jag!’”’ 
Bill also tells this about a recent game 








Temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees, 
city limits, half hour by train, one hour by auto, 


Tennis Courts Sailing 
Surt Bathing Carage 


Oriental Hotel 


NOW OPEN EUROPEAN PLAN 


Evening Dances, 
Auto roads direct to hotel entrance 


JOSEPH P. CREAVES, Manager 


New York Booking Office, 243 5th Ave, 
Fiorida East Coast Hotel Co. 
Telephones, 9230 and 9231 Madison Square 


BW After Jane Zist, Telephone 1000 Coney Island 





Mercadante'’s Concerts 
Outdoor Restaurant 
Deep Sea Fishing 


Thes Dansants Wednesday and Saturday afternoons, and 
Dianer Dances at frequent intervals. 


in Boston, at the National League park: 
‘‘The Braves had been calling a visiting 
player names, when Umpire Byron walked 
over to the bench and said, ‘Mr. Stallings, 
have your men cut out them personalities! 
Cut out them personalities, I say!’ Just 
then the silence was broken by a shrill 
piping voice from the grandstand: ‘And 
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A a 
yril 15, 1820 i 
We celebrated peas birthday -_ 
this evening, gathered about the you ¢ 
round table and  waotaed him baset 
many a toast in good Co 
Old Overholt Rye ever 
“Same for 100 years’ gate. 
Celebrations galore have been 
made memorable by toasts de- 
livered with this choice delight- y 
ful rye. Old Overholt is pure, 
mellow, delicious, with a de- 
lightful’ boquet. 
Aged in charred oak bar- P 
rels, bottled in bond. F, 
A OVERHOLT & CO, % 
Pittsburgh, Pa. || 
Ook | 2 
T eve 
“The World’s Best Table Water” to yo 
Pri 
an d such 
“a dash 
a das 
“0 
or Jemon_ 
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be 
J 
Soap is made in al 


Pears’ 
clean, sun-flooded factory 


stored a full year in a dry, aly 
place, before coming to you. 
Is it such a wonder it last) 


; then j 


so long? 


Established in 1739. 





you, Mr. Byron, cut out them grammar! 
Cut out them grammar, I say!’ ’’ 
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Laughs from Other Lands 
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” Mistress—Well, cook, if you znd the other 
maids are at all nervous of the Zeppelins, 
you can have your beds removed into the 
basement. 

Cook—No, thank you, ma’am. We have 
every confidence in the policeman at the 
gate. —Punch (London). 











The Bad Debt 


Departing pupil—Ah, professor, how can 
Tever thank you? I owe everything I know 
to you. 

Professor—Madam, please do not mention 
such a trifle. —Bulletin (Sydney). 














Copyright, Flieyende Blaetter 


Expiation 


.“Unméglich, Mimi, ich kann Dir nicht mehr gut 
sein. Du hast gestern der Ella eine Tafel Schokolade 
geschenkt!" 


.__ Aber schau’, Lollo, sie hat ja so Zahnschmerzen 
d'rauf bekommen ! " 


“It’s impossible, Mimi! I can’t be your 
friend any more. You gave a block of 
chocolate to Ella yesterday.’’ 


“But don’t you see, Lulu, it gave hera . 


toothache !’’—Fiiegende Blaetter (Munich). 








on” Sherbet is made tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 
ers. Sainple of hitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott 
#Co., Baltimore, Md [Apv.] 

















et the 
Buyer Beware 








is a merchandizing principle of the dark ages. 
Admittedly, it has no place in this enlight- 
ened age of progress. 


Yet the light bottle brewers, by the warning 
on their case covers, say it is your concern, 
not theirs, to keep their beer pure by pro- 
tecting it from light. 


Schlitz Protects the Purchaser 
and the Purity of Its Beer 








—famous for half a century. The Brown 
Bottle offers the super-dreadnaught protec- 
tion to which you‘are entitled. 


Get Schlitz in Brown Bottles, and you have 
aa pure and wholesome. It’s all health- 
ulness. 


ots See that crown ts 
branded “Schlitz’’ 


Order a case today 


~~ The BeerThat Made Milwaukee Famous 

















THE IDEAL TOUR to the CALIFORNIA EXPOSITIONS by Boat or Rail 


Includes stop-over privileges at 


NEW ORLEANS—“The Paris of America” 


The St. Charles 


Finest all-year hotel in the South. Perfectly appointed and accommodating 1,000 guests. 
ALFRED S. AMER & CO., LTD., Proprietors 


The Bdgewood 


SEASON OPENED SATURDAY, MAY 29, 1915 


Fine auto run of 28 miles from New York. Booking office at The Vanderbilt, Park Av. and 84th St., in charge of 
Mr. A. D. Cushing. Send for Booklet. 





Bookings now being made for the 


New York’s Ideal Suburban Hotel 
Spring Season at at GREEN 


WICH, CONN, 

















r 
i] 


| Garter 
Kiniguyy 
| eZee FIRST CHOICE 


of 
Men the World Over 
Jor more tha 


Thirty Years 























| Boston |. 


















‘Gettingin Right 


a — insuring a “good old summer- 
time™’ by ordering a supply of 


Va 


A. 
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for Summer Cottage, Camp, Club, or Joy 


on Your Boat or for that Picnic 


In Bottles and Splits All good dealers 
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Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Established 1756 HUDSON, N. ¥. 








RAISE A LAUGH 


every time you show— 
THE SMALLEST FLY-KILLER 
In the World 
ATHER your frie nds together and 
“patter away" according to direc- 

tions. When you reach the climax, 
you'll create an uproar most complimen- 
tary to your cleverness. Sent with} Oe 
booklets on Magic, Tricks and Jokes 


THE MAGIC SHOP, 20 N. 13th.St., Phila., Pa. 














If not, our latest invention will make them 
appear straight and trim; weight, 2 oz. 
Commended by tailors, by men of fashion, 
by military, professions! and tusiness men every- 
where Sent on approval. Particulars mailed sealed 
ALISON CO., Dept. 8, Buffalo, N. Y. 





Legs Straight? 














EN 1G GARS 


GARS © 


“MADE AT al west— 








With the College Wits 


A Cinch—Mrs. Tophand—I often wonder 
just what rib it was that Eve gave to Adam. 

Mr. Tophand (rebelliously )}—I don’t know 
for sure, of course, but you can bet your 
life that it was a spare one.— Dartmouth Jack 
o’ Lantern. 


Appreciative—‘‘What do you think of 
this secondhand auto which my father 
picked up at a bargain and sent me to use 
at college?’’ 

“It sure is a rattling good car.’’—Hobart 
Herald. 


The Viewpoint— Widow—But I have nine 
children. 

He—Wretched deceiver! 

Widow—They are all working. 

He—Dearest one !—Michigan Gargoyle. 





Right Between the Ribs 
Patricia—Quite a girl you had at the 
game! 
Penrod—Yeh, a peach. Knew the game, 
too. 
Patricia—Well, she ought to. She hasn’t 
missed one in twenty years. —Corneill Widow. 


Sad Affair—‘‘Sad affair about Jones hav- 
ing concussion of the brain, wasn’t it?’’ 

‘*What was the matter?’’ 

‘*He was struck with an idea.’’ — Yale 
Record. 


Easy Answer—VFirst flea—Been on a va- 
cation? 

Second flea—Nope; on a tramp.—FPenn- 
sylvania Punch Bowl. 


Of Course—‘‘Would you marry a girl 
with a diaphanous skirt?’’ 

‘“*Sure. You can see what you’re get- 
ting.’’—Columbia Jester. 


Good Reason—‘‘You’ve got to say this 
much about Bill—he always keeps his 
word.,”’ 

**Sure; no one will take it.’’—Hobart 
Herald. 


At This Sort of Stuff—Viole-—Tommy, 
do you know you haven’t laughed all the 
evening? 

Thomas—But how impossible to laugh 
all the evening !—Harvard Lampoon. 


Hardly — Admirer— Do you ever paint 
pictures in the nude? 

Artist—Oh, hardly! I usually wear a 
working jacket.— Yale Record. 


Quick Thinking—He—Think of living in 
a shack like that! How would you like it? 

She—Oh, George, this is so sudden!— 
Cornell Widow. 


Tad 
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Ui LUANDA ULLAL 


225 Fifth 
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The Best Known 
Comic Trade Marks 
in the World 





wh 


DERBY — A MUSTACHE! 
These are the signs of the 
**funniest man in the world” 
—the man who makes mil- 

a day—the man who 

jumped his salary from almost noth- 

ing to that of a railroad president in 
less than one year. 

Fill in his face 

need his name. 

as you do your own. 


yourself. You don’t 


You know it as vgll 


But what you probably do not know 
who discovered this man—what 
kind of a man he is off the stage. 


FILM FUN 
FILM FANS 


the new magazine devoted exclusively to 
+,comedy of motion pictures, will tell 
you these things—give you the intimate, 
. human - interest side of the 
screen stars who make the nation laugh, 


It will take you behind the scenes—show 
» tricks of the trade, describe the 
best comedy of the month—take you into 
” life of the comedy studios 
—in short, bring the fun of the funniest 
movies right to your home. 


Out July first, filled with laugh- 
making features, puns and sto- 
10 cents a copy, $1.00 a 
year, 25 cents for three months. 


FILM FUN 


venue, New York 
Published by the Leslie-Judge Co. 
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Passing the Mustard 


Advertisement —*‘I engaged the rooms 
for my holiday,’’ he said, **because the 
jJandlady wrote me that they overlooked a 

superb garden of two hundred acres, richly 
adorned with statuary, where I was at lib- 
erty to = le. 

““Well?’” Jones inquired. 
“It was a cemetery,’”’ he said bitterly.— 


New York Sun. 
Come and Go—‘‘ Do you keep any serv- 


ants?”’ 2 
“‘No, of course not. 
“But I thought I saw one in 
kitchen.”’ . 
“Oh, we have servants on the premises a 
day or two at a time; but we don’t keep 
them.’’—Houston Post. 


your 


Mutuality—Female twin soul—Pardon my 


disheveled appearance; I have but just 
come from the bath. 
Male twin soul—Ah! you bathe, then? 


Female twin soul—Yes. 
Male twin soul—Another habit in com- 
mon. How sweet!—BSuffalo Express. 
. 


His Work Finished—Brown—lIt was too 
bad about Dr. Smithson’s death. He was 
only thirty-five. 

Jones—Yes; but in a way his work was 
finished. He had just completed his book, 
‘“‘How To Live To Be a Hundred.’’—New 
York Times. 


His Idea—*‘ What are your ideas of the 
best form of government?’’ 

“‘Oh,’’ replied the restless agitator, ‘‘it 
isn’t a question of what kind of government 
we're after. It’s merely getting rid of the 
one at present in operation.’’— Washington 
Star. 


No Culinary Person—‘Mrs. Nurich, I 
understand your husband is one of the stew- 
ards of the racing association.’’ 

“Look here, young man, my husband 
gave up cookin’ years ago, and I’d rather 
you wouldn’t refer to it.’’—Bu/ffalo Express. 


An Epidemic—‘‘ You criticise us,’’ said 
the Chinese visitor, ‘‘yet I see all your 
women have their feet bandaged.’’ 

‘That is an epidemic,’’ it was explained 
ta him gently, ‘‘which broke out in 1914. 
Those are called spats.’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


Why He Went after It—Gibbs—So you 
went after the job? I thought you believed 
that the office should seek the man. 

Dibbs—I do; but this is a fat job, and I 
thought it might get winded before it 
reached me.—Boston Transcript. 


Very Fond of It—‘‘ Your daughter’s very 
fond of music, isn’t she?’’ 

“Yes, indeed. It’s no trouble for her to 
practice on the piano when I need some one 
to help me with the dishes.’’—Detroit Free 
Press. 


Rather Pathetic—‘‘Why do you treasure 
these old love letters of your grandmoth- 
er 's?”" 

“I never had any of my own, 
other girl.— Kansas City Journal. 


’’ sighed the 


Patriotic Deference 
Oh, many a citizen you'll see 
Preparing patiently to stand 
And hear a lengthy speech when he 
Would rather listen to the band. 
— Washington Star. 
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P Makes ofthe Lihalcsl nade Terk te: 
ar ud Eayplian Clgartesinthe Wérlt 


CO ara you 
00 =: tas Superb Cornet 
aft? astounding offer, This Triple 
Silver Plated Lyric Cornet will be 
ent to you for only $2.00. Pay the balance at the rate 
bp nly 10c a day. Free trial before you decide to buy. 


WuriilzerF REE Band Catalog! 


Send your name and address and get our big © 


G00 years of insirument making page Ber ad Cats alow, 





Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 


fuy direct from the manufac Verfectly safe to carry without danger of leak 























«-bottom prices on all kinds of inetruments 
‘ t s 1 harges by wiling the trigger \ ‘ uv any liquid, 
Free C Case - — vey ‘nts. We aay yy No warts ‘due —~ eis 1 oe ny hots iu « ‘ All dealers, or 
thie Superbn” pie Silv« today for Free Rand Catalog, be mail, 500, Rubber-covered Holster, 106, Whh Pistol, 550, Money-order or 
lated Lyric Cornet, genuine THE RUDOLPH Veytzer co. te vin. 
bh Write today oatage stamps, Ho colt, 

-——— — ult pesinee Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
COPY THIS SKETCH ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau 
and let me see what you can do with it, willsend you all newspaper clip- 
Illustrators and cartoonists earn from $20 to : hiel aw - al 
$125 a week or more, My practical systenPot pings which may appear about 
personal indivi tual lessons by mail will develop . . ia . 1 , vu é 
your talent. Fiftcen years successful work for you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
gn mo np ne reg ‘n wit want to be “Sup to date."? Every newspaper and peri- 
in stamps and { will send you a test ler so | odical of importance in the United States and Europe 


THE LANDON SCHOOL “‘, a 


1483 Schofield Ballding, Cleveland, 0, 


OLD DOMINION LINE 


3 Attractive Short Sea” = 
4% Trips for Summer Vacations 


of drawings showing px 


‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices, 
110 Seventh Ave., N. Y, 


| is searched, 
| HENRY ROMEIKE, 106- 
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£ 
+s 666 miles of all-water travel, including ° by : 
bs 4 _ meals and stateroom berth, also including iy 
¢ 1% days’ accommodations at the famous L { 
¢ HOTEL CHAMBERLIN ee hg f 
z. Old Point Comfort, Va. ti : 
$20.00 00 Including All Expenses ) ) ¢ 
z == _ Afloat and Ashore E 
vs An Ocean Swim Indoors in The Chamberlin’s 
Great Sunlit Pompeian Sea Pool 
Y Every week day at 3 P.M. | 
‘ 4 from Pier 25, North River, New York 
no Send for illustrated pamphlet No, 36 








J. J. BROWN, Gen’! Pass. Agt. 
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Cor. llth & Market Streets 
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Thoroughly Modernized 
Remodeled and Equipped 
NEW MANAGEMENT 


Cafe and Reef Garden 
In Connection 
Special Club Breakfasts 
and Luncheons 
wage gy Bath, $1.50 
With Bath, — and up. 

Frank Kimble, Mar. 

















“MANHATTAN #02 | 


Refined Family and Transient Hotel 

300 Rooms, 225 With Bath and Shower 
Opposite world-renowned Museum Natural History, life 
of land and sea from all regions of the earth, facing Man- 
hattan Square Park. half block entrane to Central Park; 


best residential section. : 
Coolest location in city. surrounded by parks, facing = 


beautiful lawns of museum. 
CONVENIENT TO EVERYTHING 


—, bedroom and bath, with shower for two per- 


th th hoe oak oe 8 we ew $2.50 per day 

Parlor. two bedrooms and baths, shower. three or four 
pereemes « se se oo . « S8.00to S350 perday = 
Special Kates for one or more weeks to tourists. : 
Excellent restaurant; moderate prices. Music. F: 


Club breakfasts, 


H. Prohmann, Pres. Geo. W. O'Hare, Mgr. 
00 08 
You 
wouldn’t 
dare do this 
with 
Benzine, 
Naphtha or 
Gasoline. 



















For Safety’ + Sake. —Demanga 


CARBQNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


Removes grease spots from all materials, 


15c, 25c, 50c & $1 Bottles. All Druggists. 











PRESERVE YOUR 
COPIES OF JUDGE 


in a handsome binder which we offer 
you for $1.50, express collect. This 
binder will last for years, as it is 
heavily reinforced and it is so arranged 
that issues can be inserted as they are 
received. Sectional posts allow for ex- 
pansion. A bound file of June is very 
appropriate for your library table and a 


source of pleasure at alltimes. Address 


JUDGE 
225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 














Stories with Smiles 


A Puzzled Parent—Polly, the washer- 
woman, was deep in a discussion of her 
family’s shortcomings. 

‘*Mah fambly suttinly do hab some shawt- 
comin’s,’’ she declared. ‘‘Fur instance: 
Mah son Jawge er jes’ lak a grasshoppah.”’ 

*“*My goodness!’’ gasped the mistress. 
**How, Polly.?’’ 

**Well, buhcawse only two things in de 
whole worl’ worries him: He worries dat 
he hab to wake up to eat, an’ den he wor- 
ries dat he hab to stop eatin’ to go to sleep. 
Ah suttinly doan undahstan’ dat boy.’’ 

**But how do you conclude that he is like 
a grasshopper?’’ queried the perplexed mis- 
tress. 

**Jes’ buhcawse he er de most misundah- 
standable creature dat Ah kin think of, 
dat’s why,’’ she answered.—Louisville Times. 


No Nebuchadnezzar—‘‘D’y want all the 
road?’’ shouted an irate motor driver, toot- 
ing for all he was worth in a narrow coun- 
try lane. ‘‘Pull aside and let me pass by!”’ 

‘*Whoa, steady now!’’ grinned the farmer 
from the top of a load of hay. ‘‘I dunno as 
I’m in any hurry.’’ 

‘You are looking for trouble, my man!’’ 
spluttered the fellow in the car, as the 
motor throbbed and fumed impatiently. 
‘* Are you going to move or not?’’ 

**I don’t know as I be in any hurry t’ 
morning.’’ 

‘*Seemed in hurry enough to let that car- 
riage pass just now,’’ smiled the angry one. 

‘“‘Oh, ay! But that horse wuz eatin’ my 
hay. There ain’t no danger o’ yeu eatin’ 
it, I reckon—you don’t look hungry!’’— 
Tit-Bits. 


A Considerate Wife—One afternoon Bates 
was having a little gabfest with an old ac- 
quaintance, when the latter spoke of mar- 
ried life and the beauty of having a happy 
home. 

‘*That’s where I have a whole lot to be 
thankful for,’’ said Bates. ‘‘I have a wife 
who looks after me constantly. As a mat- 
ter of fact, there are times when she even 
takes off my shoes for me.’’ 

**I see,’’ thoughtfully mused the ac- 
quaintance. ‘‘I suppose that is when you 
come home tired at night.’’ 

‘*No, no,’’ smilingly corrected Bates. 
*‘It is when she thinks that I am about to 
slide out early in the evening.’’ — Phila- 
delphia Telegraph. 


Averse to Slang—Just to show how much 
averse to slang he was, a small boy in a 
Chicago school explained to the teacher one 
day that he had been walking with a friend, 
but neglected to take off his hat when they 
met a lady both knew. His friend had 
nudged him and whispered, 

‘*Take off your lid, you simp!’’ 

‘*What he should have said,’’ explained 
the boy, ‘‘was, ‘Remove your hat, you 
nut!’’’ 

The general sentiment is summed up in 
the words of a small boy, who ventured this, 

**Anyway, it’s only roughnecks who use 
slang nowadays.’’—Philadelphia Ledger. 


His Failure—‘‘ Perkins will never make a 
good golf player,’’ remarked the first golf 
bug. 

**No,’’ replied the second golf bug; ‘‘he 
neglects his game to attend to business.’’— 
Cincinnati Enquirer. 

















tion, equitable government, 

structive progress—Leslie’s, for the! 
ast sixty years, has championed ay 
ome. 


provides them, not only with a type of comment@ 
the world’s affairs that responds to their own jude 
ment, 
important events of the week, quickly and entertait 
ingly—in vivid pictures that tell more in a glam 
than words could describe. 





Humanity’s Sentinel 


WwHat the Nation stands fo; 


abroad—safe and sane regule 
COM | 


This is one of the reasons why Leslie’s has a nate § 
appeal for substantial, thinking people. 





but gives them also the news of the ma 


If this is the kind of periodical ym 
want, you can get it at any newt 
stand for 10c a copy, or by the yet 


a $5.00. Send the coupon. 


| LESLIE’S 


me Leslie’s for one year. 





mcm 


17 
225 Fifth Avenue : 
New York ; 


Enclosed find $5.00, for which please seh 














IF YOU REALLY WANT TO CURE 
YOURSELF OF CONSTIPATION 


' wT must stop depending upon laxatives and cathartics. 


They afford only temporary relief and are dangerously 
habit-forming., 


As a result of recent discoveries, leading physicians are gradu- 
ally discarding the use of drugs in the treatment of constipa- 
tion. Instead, they prescribe regular habits, sensible food, and 
mineral oil used as an internal lubricant. 


Nujol 








REG. U.S. PAT. 
A PURE WHITE MINERAL OIL > 


is absolutely neutral and is not absorbed 
by the system—acting merely as an effect- 
ive mechanical lubricant. 


Nujol is not a drug. It will not relieve constipa- 
tion over night. In most cases it is from two 
days to a week before regular bowel movements 
are restored. But Nujol is a genuine remedy in 
that the longer it is used the more it tends to be- 
come unnecessary. 


Our booklet “The Rational Treatment of Con- 
stipation” is an informative treatise on constipation 
and the mineral oil treatment. It will be sent 
free on request. 








Ask for Nujol at your druggist’s or send 75c in 
money or stamps for a trial pint bottle. Address 
Dept. M 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 
Bayonne New Jersey 























-OLUM BIA 


The latest dance hits while thes are hits—the latest in ey ery class of 
vocal and instrumental music—are on Columbia double-disc records. 
new liston sale the 20th of every month. And ata standard price of 65 
cents the pric eof more than cl thousand ( -olumbia double-dis« records. 

Buy Columbia records because aes are better records—universal 
in selections and f aultless 1 in recordi! 

Hear the newest recor is at vour (4 lun abs a dealer's. Today! And 
other particular records you like, you have a choice of more than 4000. 


Columbia Graphophone Co. 


Box G445 Woolworth Bidg., New York 





